58	GLADSTONE
have been more congenial. For they were more
modest in their attitude towards themselves, and
were resigned to taking leaders outside their own
class. Neither Canning, Peel, nor the more
exotic Disraeli were, in the opinion of the " gen-
tlemen of England," exactly out of the top
drawer. But, though they might grumble, they
were willing to accept the inevitable without
serious complaint. It was far different with the
Whigs, those happy, hearty high-brows, who
regarded the whole world as a cricket-field, with
themselves batting and bowling at each end. Why
should they call in this renegade son of a Liverpool
shipowner, with his preposterous ideas about the
Church, to become Captain of the Eleven ? It
was a monstrous offence against nature.
" I remember your snubbing Theresa Lewis," wrote the
"delightful gossiping Emily Eden to Lord Clarendon in 1860,
" when she said she did not thfnV Mr. Gladstone pleasant,
and now you may snub me. I daresay he is very clever and
he is good-natured, doing his best to bzing his mind down
to the level of mine, but fails. He is always above me, and
then he does not converse, he harangues, and the more he
says the more I don't understand. Then there is something
about 'high-church people that I can't define, but I feel it
when I am with them - something Jesuitical - but they
newer let themselves go - and to complete my list of things,
there is some degree of Parvenuism about frin^ as there was
about Sir Robert Peel, something in his tone of voice and
ids way of coining into the room, that is not aristocratic,
In short, he is not frivolous enough for me. _If he were
soaked hi boiling water and rinsed till he w&s twisted into a
rope, I do not suppose a drop of fun would ooze out. But
J liave said all this in the strictest confidence. I go back to
the point, that I have been wonderfully fortunate to have

